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Oft as we pace our quiet garden ground, 
And muse among the blossoms strewn 

around, 
Which yield abundant solace and delight, 
Cheering the mind and gladdening the 

sight, 
Let us count o'er the pleasures freely given 
To all earth's habitants by bounteous 

Heaven : 
The poor, the sick, the toiling, e'en the 

blind. 
In flowers and in their perfume, joyance 

find. 
Aged and young, the ignorant and wise, 
Here taste anew one bliss of Paradise. 
Research and Science ope an ampler field 
Where Nature's secret treasures lie re- 
vealed : 
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Supreme she rules o'er grass-plot, vale, 

and down ; 
The lily is her mace, the rose her crown. 
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To all the joys that in a garden dwell 
Could we unite one more, 'twould be a 

spell 
Changing at times the beauties here we find 
To higher creations whom they bring to 

mind. 
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An Eastern tongue,^ so scholars have 

averred, 
For " flower " and " woman " has the 

self-same word ; 
And many a blossom, sweet, serene, 

and fair, 
Seems of some human face the fitting pair. 
Perhaps each woman has her special flower, 
Each bloom its counterpart in hall or 

bower. 
Visions of friends both near and far away, 
Or lost to sight in early youth's bright day. 
Crowd on the fancy and their memories 

weave 
With Morning Glory^ or the flower of 

Eve, 3 

Pearl-like datura, ^ or the cereus white, 
Which veils her loveliness till fall of night. 
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Some meet us in the lanes with glad sur- 
prise, 

Or from above look down with starry eyes. 

In Flora's gallery with backgrounds green, 

Portraits of gay and blooming ones are 
seen, 

Gracefully bending or of statelier mien. 

Thus plants and shrubs of every varying 
hue, 

Wooed by the breeze and trembling in 
the dew, 

Geranium, fuchsia, mignonette, sweet-pea. 

May well of womanhood the emblems be, 

And twining creepers, buds, and opening 
flowers. 

Of youthful ones who gladden social hours. 

Daphne, whose griefs the classic fable told, 

Veronica, the saint of legends old. 
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Some dames, like tulips, loving gaudy 
show, 

Are by their raiment known where'er they 
go: 

Some, like the golden rod, are formed 
to strike, 

And groups of girls as daisies are alike. 

A few bloom late with pale chrysanthe- 
mum ; 

More are like nettles, not, alas, the dumb ! 

Some are as thistles sharp, or rough as burs : 

Many have dangerous points, and, like 
the furze. 

Though handsome, wound and make us 
shrink aside : 

Some are erect and slim as London Pride, 

In Gallia termed of painters the despair, ^ 

So fine its flowers of delicacy rare. 
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These toss their blooming hea ds, of beauty 

vain ; 
Those, like white clover, know not they 

are plain. 
Some glow in autumn days like evergreens ; 
While others blow so early in their teens 
That, like the almond-tree which leafless 

flowers, 
Their prime is past before the summer 

hours. 
Like merry little maids with balls at play,^ 
Whose life as yet is all one holiday, 
Are double cherry-blossoms blithe and 

gay. 

Like highborn damosel of stately mien 
Reigns the dendrobium, every inch a queen. 
Like happy ones who welcome tidings bring, 
The cheerful ribes tell of coming spring : 
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Some dance on hill-sides with the hare- 
bell light, 

Or hide with Seal of Solomon from sight. 

These, like pure oxalis, daughter of the 
wood, 

Smile in the shade as early girlhood 
should ; 

Those, like the pink Christines of the par- 
terre. 

Flourish in sunshine and the world's 
gay glare. 
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They who can bend to circumstance 
with ease 
Are water-lilies swaying in the breeze ; 
No nieedless opposition do they show, 
But steadfastly are rooted far below. 
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Some, like the gcmianella, gaze above ; 

Some cling like 

passion-flower 

those they love ; 

But love-lies-bleeding tells 

of broken vows, 
While brides with orange- 
blossom bind their brows. 
Like hcn-and-chicken-daisies are 
the cliarmS 
Of mothers clasping children in 

their ; 
With single life the wall-flowers 
■f are content, 

I For every lot has joys and sorrows 
blent. 
They who in works of charity excel 
Resemble Balm of Gilead ; and the bell, 
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Enlivening our groves with lakes of blue, 
Is like the learned and their stockings too ! 
The " blessed centaury " ^ to those we give 
Who by their healing art bid sufferers live. 
The saintly ones, who nearer day by day 
Tread on the heavenward path nor turn 

astray, 
Are like the compass-flower that points 
?R- the way. 

Tried by sore trouble, and yet murmuring 

not 
Though bound to the unworthy, such the 

lot 
Of many a woman sorrow raises higher. 
As creepers wave above a thorny brier. 
Some, like the moss whose blossoms 

scarcely show, 
Charm by their softness wheresoe'er they go. 
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Some, with the reed, feel every rustling 
breeze, 

Yet brave the storms which root up lofty 
trees ; 

Or, like the generous thyme, a sweet re- 
ward 

Yield most when bruised with careless dis- 
regard. 

Some tender wives are like the tendriled 
vine: 

Some, deeply rooted, if transplanted pine. 

This needs support, that stands erect 
alone ; 
This has slight hold on earth, that gently 
clasps a stone. 

For those who bear the cross of suffering 
Let persicaria's spiked blossoms spring, 
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Which grew — so says the legend — on that 

mound 
To Christians holiest of all holy ground ; 
-^^^g^ While to the Cross the flowerets pointing 

stood, 
Each leaf was stained by drops of precious 

blood. 
?^^ That Cross, 'tis said, of aspen-wood was 

made ; 
Since that dread hour, in stillest, calmest 

shade, 
Its shame-struck leaves in deep repentance 

tremble, 
And thus the weeping pentitents resemble 
Who grieve for sin, confess, amend, and 

pray 
To One who aye can wipe their tears 

away. 
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mourners, ye should dwell 



; hidden deep within the 

fled in the memory lie : 

s are concealed, but cannot 




^erless plants with brightly 
1 leaves 

Dr whom how many a fond 
rieves ; 
promise from their earliest 

way 'mid our despairing tears, 
m all that here we prize de- 

pt the fiat we deem hard : 
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With hopes assured, weak frame, but spirit 

high. 
They show us that to such 'tis bliss to die. 
Perennial yonder, they are nothing loth 
Here to partake of transient leaves the 

growth ; 
Cut off before their prime, again they rise, 
To blossom in the bowers of Paradise. 

For noble ones who of deliberate choice 
Are wont in pain and danger to rejoice 
If thus they best can serve those held most 

dear, 
Oncidium^ shall be strewn about their 

bier : 
Its name and blood-red spots that bird 

recall 
Whose fabled piety is known to all. 




\^f^^^ 



iSL 



24 



FLOWERS. 



Vi 



Yet higher is their nature who can brave 
A sudden peril stranger -lives to save ; 
For women such as these 'twere surely 

meet 
To plant the soldier's laurel at their feet : 
But loftier still in spirit are the few 
To whom the martyr's branch of palm is 

due, 
Which, says the sweet tradition, whispers 

low 
The Blessed Name while swaying to and 

fro; 
l^^ast holding by their faith, they lay them 

down 
To die for Him who wore the thorny crown. 



5^ Spotless (Enothera is the happy soul 

Just disembodied, from all sin made whole, 
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Redeemed, saved, blest ; those petals pure 

and white 
Serve as four wings to aid her upward 

flight : 
Needed no more, they are by angels furled 
Who waft the wearer to a brighter world ; 
Their touch is traced by roseate tints 

which tell 
Mourners — as said a mother — " It is well." 

Not only in imaginative keys 
Are set and tuned these thoughts and fan- 
tasies ; 
Association twines her tender arms 
Round flowers and trees, thus adding to 

their charms, 
And for her sake beyond the florist's prize 
Are simples precious in the mind's fond eyes. 
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Bay for the prosperous ; the olive-bough 
We everywhere on peace- makers bestow. 
The Eastern juniper ^^ with pliant spray 
Is theirs whose aim unseen *tis day by 

day 
To bind with ties of love and amity 
All who within their influence may be. 
Divided friends wherever they may find 
Forget-me-not, the absent call to mind. 
With speedwell bid we travellers adieu, 
And plant amidst our dead memorial 

yew; 
Cypress, a sentinel aye clothed in gloom, 
Stands with her guarding many a hallowed 

tomb ; 
And prize we not the willow ever weeping, 
Because she mourns with us o'er dear ones 

sleeping ? 
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f™^ERE pause we where, 
o'er hollyhock and 

Her quivering shade a 

graceful birch-tree 

throws ; 

And sheltered by the " Lady 

of the woods," 

\^ Who smiles at wrinkled cedar's 

graver moods, 
"j)L Let us reverse the portraiture, 
^ jj and try 

' V In flowers fair human creatures 

to descry. 
Blushing moss -rosebuds are the fresh 
and young 
Who o'er their beautya light veil have flung ; 








Modestly shrinking from the general 

gaze, 
They court not notice, and they seek not 

praise. 
Clusters of purple clematis, that showers 
In rich profusion her abundant flowers, 
Are like the wealthy ones who, free from 

care. 
Deal plenty round and all their blessings 

share. 
Rustic syringa of old-fashioned mien, 
Had perfume rank, might claim to be a 

queen. 
Narcissus neat, but aye devoid of grace. 
And jonquil, with her never- varying face. 
Are those who, with no hair or pin awry, 
Laugh not nor gloom, be bright or dark 

their sky : 
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Primly correct, they gaze in silent scorn 
On drowsy poppy with her fringes torn. 
The white camellia, though so fair to see, 
Type of the cold and heartless aye will be, 
In whom affection glows not, and whom 

love 
Cannot approach, nor tender pity move. 





The rhododendrons gorgeous for a day. 
Assembled for their annual display, 
Are courtly dames in drawing-room array ^ 
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Style, bearing, splendour, and the power 

to please, 
Heighten their charms whose lives of cul- 
tured ease 
P'ind varied interests. In council wise 
Our Lady Bountifuls their schemes devise 
The suffering, guilty, and depraved to 

reach, 
L The reckless and the young to guide and 

teach. 
Their soft white hands tend many an 

aching head ; 
Their gentle voices cheer the dying bed : 
And as their type-flower holds a crystal' 

spring 
Ever replenished, so these bright ones| 

bring I 

" Cups of cold water " to the perishing. J 
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A fine old family of wide extent 
Are ferns, although we trace not their de- 
scent ; 
We meet their foreign cousins everywhere, 
Adorned with silver, gold, or long black 

hair. 
Azaleas pink and red, of every shade, 
Are debutantes whose conquests soon are 
made ; 
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Dog-roses, truants from the \'illage school 
Who thus disguised escape the mistress' 
rule ; 
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Crocuses, pupils orderly and trim, 

Who, looking upward, say their morning 

hymn. 
Pyrus Japonica, bright genial dame, ' 
With a compatriot shares half her name, [ 
Pale Corchorus, of humble rank and 

fame. 
Rosecampion, stiff and formal zinnia glance 
On vulgar marigold with looks askance. 
The daffodil's a simple village maid ; 
Foxglove a dryad of the woodland glade ; 
The snowy eucharis a spotless nun 
Determined the gay snares of life to shun. 
\n amazon erect with spear in rest 
Ts tall gladiolus of dauntless crest. 
Bold tiger-lily is the emblem meet 
Of her who tramples hearts beneath her 

feet. 
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The flower whose clocks have neither\ 
hands nor face / 

Shall symbol those who, to their dire dis-> 

grace V /^ 

Of flying time can never learn the pace. , 
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Chill ice-plant clings to earth in dumb 

despair, 
And envies oft those daughters of the air, 
Horse-chestnut- flowers impetuous and free. 
Who toss and swing aloft upon the tree, 
All ignorant of her fate who helpless lits, 
And from afar their breezy life descries. 
Her joy-bells white campanula may ring, 
^^, Canary tropeolum sweetly sing ; 

Mantisia ^^ dance with columbine around, 
While trumpet-flower a merry bass shall 

sound. 
Lilac, pink, lavender, rose, violet, 
Soar up into the skies when Sol doth set, 
And fling their wreaths above the orb of 

day 
When gold and crimson banners pass 

away. 





5 UT weariness o'ertakes the 
slender flowers 
That stand erect but few 
and transient hours ; 
The young convolvuli ■ 
^ their eyehds close, 

^j\ And in siesta seek a short repose, 

Unknowing their brief span of life is o'er ; 

' At noon their race is run, ihey wake no 

more. 

Alas l for these who perish e'er they know 

Earth's full perfection in the sunset's 

glow; 
Birds vespers sing : unseen by mortal eyes, 
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All hours of night and day have charms 

their own, 
But Nature's sweetest voice is eve's alone. 
Night sighs, dawn whispers, morning 

laughs amain ; ^^ 
Noon with her myriad sounds may please 

or pain ; 




But evening to the ear that loves her well 
Breathes evermore soft music's tender 

spell. 
A holier strain in more harmonious key 
Is this than matin's joyous melody; 
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Us juljilanre might then make hearts beat 

high. 
Quicken the footstep, fire the flashing eye : 
Now deepened rapture dolh our pulses 

still; 
Almost we see the wings of Israfil.'" 




Surely his spirit at this tranquil hour 
Sings in the calm lo those who feel its 

Silence may fall and not a leaf b,- stirred, 
Yet evensong witliin the soul 15 heard. 
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Beside the hill yon mossy oaks adorn, ^ 
Echo toys idly with her silver horn, 
And marks the shadows lengthen on the 

lawn. 
The stiff-necked sunflower, yearning for the 

days 
When time was young and poets sang her 

praise. 
Fain, like her ancestors with pliant crest, 
Would watch her monarch till he sink to 

rest : 
Emblem of those who held the pagan 

creed, 
Long since uprooted, fitting not man's 

need; 
While Sharon's Rose, with reverence be it 

said, 
Shall far and wide for aye its fragrance shed. 
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And now adieu unto the ( 
terre; 



G"« 




par- 



Fare we It, fare well, 
ye blossoms 
sweet and fair ; 
Amongst you might 
we stray the live- 
long day, 
Yet find fresh types for 
ever by the way. 
So oft some semblance 

fanciful we trace 
style, growth, colour, to 
mind, foim, or face. 
Roses and lilies have prescrip- 
tive right 
To symbolize Britannia's 
daughters bright ; 





But buds and flowers of less acknowledged 

rank, 
In copse, or garden glade, on sunny bank, 
May call to mind some houri of the West, 
With matron steadfastness or girlhood's 

zest. 
Beauty, grace, perfume, each must welcome ^ 

be : 
Perfect the rare ones who combine all 

three ; 
For woman's worth is as the scent of 

flowers, 
And may, like night-stock, charm e'en <i 

darkening hours. 
For all the fair of whom we here have 

spoken, 
We would that, when their earthly stems 

are broken, 






Each flower laid upon her last low bed 
Be watered by the dews which love dotl 

shed ; 
And as all plants have periods of rest, 
So these must lie awhile in earth's cole 

breast. 
Then when anotlier glorious day shal 

dawn, 
May each re-open to a brighter morn. 
And all in gardens far beyond the sky, 
Blossom like amaranth, everlastingly. 
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NOTES. 

■ -V- X -v. •x ^. -\. -v >- 

'The Malay.. Fuk Note in Moore's *'Lalla 
Rookh." 
'^ Ipomea ruhrO'Cernlea . 
^ Evening Primrose, or (Enothera. 
*• ** A pearl among Ihe locks of night. ' — Ilcbcr. 

* " Twelfth Night.'' 

* " Z^ desespoir du peintre,^^ 

' Centaurea betiedicta^ one of the varieties of tht 
plant with which the Centaur Chiron dressed the 
wound caused by the arrow of Hercules. 

* Oucidium pelicixnis derives its name from the 
heraldic *' pelican in her piety" and its legendary 
tale. 

" Its common name is Eyebright. 
'" Rue is so called by Shakespeare and other 
writers. 
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of (he juniper. 



" " There's rosemaiy, that's for remembrance." 
—HsmUt. 

'" Kothcm, (he Hebrew n 
signifies to bind, or tie up. 

" InipatUm balsamina. 

" Or Opera-dancer. 

" " Fair laaghs the m 

"_The angel of m 
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